* T he moU lament M T rage die 

Law, Who bare my Letter then ?o Romeo} 

lols», I could not fend it, here it is agamc, 

Norgetanuflfengerto bring u thee. 

So fearciull were they of infeftion. 

Law. Vnhappieiottune.by my Brotherhood,. 

The Letter was not nice, buc full of charge, 

Df dears import, and the negle fting it. 

Alav do much danger : Frier lohn go hence. 

Get me an Iron. Grow andbringic iiraighc 
Vnto my Cell, 

lohn Brothcrilego andbringit thee. {Exit. 

Law. Now mult 1 to the Monument alone. 

Within this three houres will faire lulut wake, 

Shec will bcfhrew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidental. 

But I will write againe to Mantua, 

And keepe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 

Poore liumg Coarfe,clofde in a dead mans Tombe. 

(Exit. 


BnterVixh and lots Page. 

Par. Giue me thy torch b oy, hence and Hand aloofe, 
Yet put it out, for I would not be feme: 

Vnderyond young trees lay thoc all along. 

Holding thy care ciofe to the hollow ground. 

So llia'.lnofoot vponthe Churchyard ticad. 

Being loofe, vnfirme with digging vpof Graues, 

But thou fhait heaieit, whiffle then tome. 

As fignall that thou heareff fome thing approach, 

Giue methofe flow'ers, do as 1 bidthce, go. 

Pag. I am ahnoft afraid to ftandalone 
Here in the Church-yard.yet I will aduenture.' 

Par, S wee t Flo yver with flowers thy Bndall bed I flrew,, 
Owoe, thy Canapie is duff and {tones. 

Which with fweet water nightly 1 will dewe, 

Or wanting that, with teares diftild by monesj 
The obfequies that I far thee will keepe, , 


ofl^nieo and luliet . 

NAhtlv fhall be, to drew thy graue and weepe, 

° 1 Whittle Boy, 

The Boy giues warningjfomething doth approach, 
What curled footwanders this way to night. 

To erode my obfequies and true ioues right’ 

What with a torch? muffle me night a w lnle. 

Enter R omeo and Peter, 

Ro. Giue me the mattocke and the wrenching Iron, 
Ifold cake this Letter, early in t he morning 
See thou debu :r it to iny Lord and Father, 

Giucme the nght ; vpon thyiifc 1 charge thee, 
Whaterethou heardt orfeefl. Hand all aloote, 

And do notinterrupt roe in my coiirfe. 

VV hy 1 dehend into this bed ot death. 

Is partly to behold my Ladiesfice: 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious Ring : a Ring that 1 muft vfc. 

In deare employ pent, therefore hence be gone? 

Bat if thouiealous loft resume to pnfi 
In what i fartln r lhall intend to do, . 

By heaucii 1 vtll teare thee ioy nt by ioynt. 

And flrew this hungry Church-yard w hh thy hmsf 
The time and my intents are fauage wilde. 

Mure fierce and more inexorable tarre. 

Then emptieTygers,or the roaring fea. 

Tet. I will be gone fir, .and not trouble you, 

Ro So lhalt thouJhew me f rt end ! h i p , tak e thou that, 
Liueand be prosperous, and farewell good fellow, 
c Pct. For all this fame, ile hide me here about, 
Hislookes 1 feare,and his interns I doubt, 

Ro, Thou deteflable mavve, thou \voo?be of death, 
Gorg d with the deareftmorfdl of the earth: 

Tims i enforce thy rotten lawes to open, 

And in dcfpightilecrani thee with more food. 

Pa, I insis i hat banifht haughtie Mount ague, 

That Hundred mv louesCouzm; with whicligriefe., 
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